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doesn't live heres Bob? I have been up the back
staircase and asked the sweeper at everyone's
place and no one here has a dog like Echo/1
"If auntie catches you on the back staircase
shell beat you," he teased her, 'Til tell her/1
Blanche only grinned, for she knew he would
not, and when he called her back and asked her, as
If he pretended he did not want to know, how
Rosa was, she told him kindly that she was still
sick* "Her stomach pains her/' she said and
watching him3 she added: "Stephen Is going to
fetch the doctor for her/1
But It was for Blanche herself that the doctor
was fetched. In a few days Rosa was better, like
the Mascarenes's baby, but In June5 In the breath-
less oppressive days before the rains broke, when
the air was stale and heavy with dust and the wind
was hotter than the still air, and the colour was
scorched from the grass, and the paint blistered
on the shutters, there was an outbreak of sickness
among the tenants on the ground floor.
The very beauty of the flowering trees had
brought the sickness, the petals rotted In the
drains and the flies were black upon them, feeding
on them, swarming into the house. The house
seemed to sink In upon Itself, the weeds that
should have choked In the heat fed on the decay
and thrust up through the stones cracking the
plaster; on one of the pillars the cracks had
made a face with a sickly smile; a shutter came
loose on Its hinges and clapped backwards and
forwards, and nobody came to mend It,